 Dr. Talmage Contrasts It with
Fair Dealing.

ne Hasinesa Processes by
. *luﬁ Valoes Are Misrepresents
ed=Mnny Merchants Mod-
els of Integrily,

(comm Louls Klopach, 1980.]
Wanshipgton, July $3.

Mogrltr and trickery in business life
Horm the subject of Dr. Talmoge's ser-
mon foduy, and the contrast he es-
dablishes between the two is a striking
one, The text is Proverbs 20:14: “Itls

~maught, it is nanght, said the buyer, but
when he is gone his way, then he
Bousteth,”

Palaces are not such prisons as the
world tmagines, If you think that the
only times kings and queens come forth
from the royal gates Is in procession
and gorgeously attended you are mis-
“Auken. Incognito, by duy or by night,
and clothed in eitizen's apparel or the
dress of & working woman, they come
sut nnd see the world as it is. In no
other way could King Solomon, the
suthor of my text, have known every-
thing that was golng on, From my text
Ium sure he must in disguise some day
bave walked into a store of rendy-made
olothing in Jerusalem and stood vear
the counter and heard a conversation
Betwesn o buyer and a seller, The mer-
shant put a price on & coat, and the
customer began to dicker and sald:
“Absurd! That cont iy not worth what
you ask for it, Why, just look at the
ooarseness of the fabric! See that spot
o the collar! Hesides that, it does nol
fit. Twenty dollars for that? Why,
it Is not worth more than ten dollars,
They bave n better nrticle than that
and for lower prive down nt Clothem,
Fitem & Dros. Desldes that, [ don't
seant it at any price. Good morning.”
=Hoald,” says the merchant; “do not go
off in that way. I want to sell you that
cont. I have some pnyments to make
and I want the money. Come, now, how
much will you give for that coat?”
“WelL" snys the cistomer, “I will split
the differénce. You nsked $20 and I
anid $10, Now, I will give you $15."
“Well,” said the merchant, it is o great
sucrifice, but take it av that price,"

Then the customer with a roll under
his arm started to go out and enter
his own place of business, and Solomon
in disguise followed him. He heard
the customer ns he unrolled the coat
eay: “Boys, T have made a great bor.
galn, How much do you guess I gave
for that coat?™ “Well," says one, wish-
ing to compliment his enterprise, *you
gnve $30 for it." Another says: "I
should think you got it eheap if you
Zave 224." “Xo,"” says the buyer, in tri-
umph; “I got it for $15. 1 beut him
down and pointed out the imperfections
until I really made him believe it was
not worth hardly anything, It takes
me to moake o barguin, Ha, ha!” 0O
man, you got the goods for less than
they were worth by positive falsehood,
and no wonder, when Solomon went
. back to his pulace and had put off his

4 Mle. that he sat down at his writ-
% Ang desk and made for all ages a ernyon
sketeh of you, “It Is nauvght, it is

E : ;L-'Q\l. saith the buyer, but when he

‘his way, then he boasteth.”
il areno higher styles of men in
&l the world than those now at the
head of mercantile enterprises n the
great cities of this continent. Their
cantinl promise is ns good as a bond
with piles of collaterals. Their good
reputation for integrity Is us well es-
tablished as that of PPetrarch residing
in the family of Colonna. It is related
that when there was great disturbance
in the family the cardinal called all his
people together and put them under
outh to tell the truth, except Petrarch.
When he came up to swear the ear-
dinal’ put awny his book and suid: “As
for you, Petrarch, your word is sufll-
cient.” Never since the world stood
have there been 8o many merchants
whoke transactions can stand the fest
of the Ten Commandments, Such bar-
guin makers are gil the more to be
lonored beeause they have withstood
Yyoar after year tomptations wlhich have
flung so many flut and Aung them so
hard they can never, never recover
themselves. While all positions in life
bave powerful besetments to evil, there
are specific forms of allurement which
are peculinr to each ovcupation and
profession, and It will be useful to speak
ol the peculiar temptations of business

rit, as in the scene of the text, busi-
ness men are often tempted to sucrifice
plain truth, the seiler by exnggerating
Lhe value of the goods and the buyer by
depreciating them. We cannot but ad-
mire an expert salesman. See how he
first indices the customer into a mood
favorable to the proper consideration
of the value of the goods. I shows
Blmself 10 be an honest and frank sales-
mun, How curefully the lights are ir-
ranged til they fall just right upon
~ the fabric! Beginning with goods of
medium quality, he gradually advances
towardl those of more thorough make
and of more attractive pattern. How he
watches the moods and whims of his
customer!.  With what perfect calm-
ness he tokes the order und bows the
purchaser from his presence, who goes
awny having made up his mind that he
han bought the goods ut a price which
will allow him to make n living margin
when be aygain sells them! The goods
ware worth what the salesman eaid
they were and were wold at a price
which will not make it necessary for
the house to fail every ten yenrs in or-
der to fix up things.

But with what burning indignation
wa think of the iniquitous stratagems
by which goods ure sometimes disposed

- ofl A glunce at the morning papers

- shows the arrival at one of our hotels

wof & young merchant from one of the

inland cities. He is o comparative stran-

“ger in the great elty, nnd of course must

-k ‘!lbowumuml and it will be the duty

Jsome of our enterprising houses to

s mhlm. He is a large purchaser and

& bas plenty of thne and money, and it

L will pay {0 be very attentive, The even-

b &8 spent at a place of doubtful

mt. Then they go back to the

ﬁlﬂn‘ Just come 1o town, they
nourse, drink,

d from the anme mercantile es-

mt drops in, and vsage and

ml that they must

tion agminat the dishonesty of other
businesu houses, of course it is

they will—atid do they do—taken drink.
Dther merchants lodging in adjoining
roomi find it hard to sleep for the elat-
ter of decanters, nnd the conrse carousal
of these “hail fellows well met” waxes
louder. Dut they sit not all night at the
wine eup. They must see the sights.
They stagyer forth with cheeks flushed
and eyes bloodshot. The outer gutes of
hell open to let in the vietims., The
wings of lost souls flitamong the lights,
and the steps of the earousers sound
with the rumbking thunders of the lost.
Farewell to all the panctitien of home!
Could mother, slster, father, slomber-
ing In the inland home, in some vision
of that night cateh n glimpse of the
ruin wrougil Biey woull rend out their
hair by the roots and bite the tongue
till the blood spurted, shrieking out:
“God save him!"

What, suppose you, will come upon
such Dbusiness establishments? and
there are hundreds of them in the
citiea, They may boast of fabulous
sules, and they may have an unprece-
dented run of buyers, apnd the nome of
u house may be a terror to all rivals, and
from this thrifty root there may apring
up branch houses In ether cities, and
all the partners of the firm may move
into their mansions and drive their full
blooded span, nnd the families may
sweep the street with the most elegnnt
apparel that buman henrt ever wove
or earthly magnificence ever achieved,

But a curse is gathering surely for
those men, and if it does not seize hold
of the pillars and in one wild roin bring
down the temple of commercial glory it
will break up their peace, and they will
tremble with sickness and bloat with
dissipations, and, pushed to the preci-
pice of this life, they will try to hold
back and ory for help, but no help will
come, nnd they will eluteh their gold
to take it along with them, but it will
be snatched from their grasp and o
voice will sound through their soul:

“Not a farthing, thou beggarded spir-
it!"™ And the judgment will come, and
they will stand aghast before i1, and all
the business iniquities of n lifetime will
gather around them, saying: "Do you
remember that?"" And elerks that they
compelied to dishonesty and ronnors
and draymen and bookkeepers who
saw behind the scenes will bear testi-
many to their nefarious desds, and
some virtuous soul that once stood
aghndt at the splendor und power of
these business men will say: “Alas,
this is all that is left of that great firm
that oceupied a block with their muer-
chandiye and overshadowed the eity
with their influence und mude right-
eolsness and truth and purity fall un-
ller the galling fire of avarice and
erime”

While we admire and approve of all
nouteness and tact in the sale of goods;
we must condemn any process by which
n fubric or product Is represented as
possessing n value which it really dots
not have. Nothing but sheer falsehood
can represent as perfection boots that
rip, silks that speedily loge their luster,
calicoes that immedintely wash ount,
stoves that erack under the first hot
fire, books insecurely bound, earpets
that unravel, old furniture rejuvenated
with putty and glue and sold ns having
been  recently  manufnctured, gold
watches made of bross, burrels of fruit,
the biggest apples on top, wine adul-
terated with strychnine, hosiery poorly
woven, cloths of domestic manufacture
shining with foreign labels, imparted
goods represented as rare and hard to
get, becuuse foreign exchange is so
high, rolled out on the connter with
matehless display. Tmported, indeed,
but from the factory in the next street.
A pattern already unfashionable and
unsalable palmed off a8 o new print
upon some country merchant who hos
come 1o town to make his fivat purchase
of dry poods and going home with o
large stock of goods warranted to keep,

Again, business men are often tempt-
#d to make the habits and customs of
other traders their lnw of reetitude.
There are commercial usages which
will not stand the test of the lnst day.
Yet men In business are apt to Jdo as
their neighbors do, I the majority of
the traders in any locality are lax in
prineiple, the commercial code of that
community will be spurious and dis-
honest, 1t is a hard thing to stand elose
by the law of right when your next door
neighbor, by his looseness of dealing, is
enabled to sell goods at a cheaper rate
and decoy your customers. Of course
you who promptly meet all your busi-
ness éngngements, paying when you
promise to pay, will find it hard to com-
pete with that merchant who is hope-
leasly in debt to the importer for the
goods und to the lnndlord whose store
he occupies and to the elerks who serve
him, 'There nre a hundred practices
prevalent in the world of tratfie which
ought never to become the rule for hon-
est men. Their wrong does not make
your right. Sin never beromes virtue
by being muoltiplied and admitted st
brokers’ board or merchants' exchanpe.
Decause others smuggle a few things
in passenger trunks, because others
tuke usury when men are in tight
places, because others deal in fancy
slocks, beecause others palm off worth-
less indorsements, because others do
nothing but blow bubbles, do not, there-
fore, be overcome of temptation. Hol-
low pretentions and fietitions credit
and commercial gambling may awhile
prosper, but the duy of reckoning
cometh, and in addition to the horror
and condemnation of outraged co-
munities the curse of God will come,
blow after blow. God's law forever and
forever is the only standsrd of right
and wrong and not eommercinl ethion.

Young business mon, avoid the first
business dishonor, and you will avoid
all the rest, The captiain of a vessel
was walking near the mouth of a piver
when the tide was low, and there was o
long, etout anchor chuin, into one of
the great links of which his foot
slipped, and it began to swell, and he
could not withdraw it. The tide began
to rige. The chain could not be loos-
ened nor filed off In' time, and o surgeon
was called to amputate the limb, but
before the work could be Gone the tide
rolled over the victim, and his life was
gone. I kave to tell you, young wman,
that just one wrong into which you
slip may be a link of o long chain of eir-
cumstances froim which you eanhot be
extriented by any lugenuity of your
own or any help from others, and the
tides will roll over you as they have
over many. When Pompey, the war-
rlor, wanted to teke posscssion of a
elty and they would not open the gates,
W them to admit a sick sol-

Mlhllul:nmﬂ'lﬁ#m_

come fn. - Ove wrong edmiited Into the
soul may guin in streogth until after
awlile it flings open all the gates to the
attack of sin, sud the ruin s complete.

Aguin, business mon nre sometimes
tempted to throw off personal respon-
sibilitics, shifting it to the institution
to which they belong. Directors in
banks and railroad and insurance com-
panies sometimes shirk responsibility
underneath the actlon of the corporu-
tion, and how often, when some bank-
ing house or financial institution ex-
plodes through fraud, respectable men
in the bourd of directors way: "Why, |
thought nll was going on in an honest
way, and I am utterly confounded with
this demeanor!™ The banus and the
fire and Rfe and marine insurance com-
punies and the rallroad companies will
not stand up for Judgment in the lnst
day, but those who in them acted
righteouslty will receive, each for him-
self, o reward, and those who aeted the
purt of neglect or trickery will, ench
for himuelf, recoive n condemnation,

Unlawful dividends are not clean be-
fore God becuse there are those asso-
clated with you who grab just as big a
pile as you do. Ie who countenances
the dishonesty of the firm or of the cor-
poration or association tukes upon him-
self ull the moral liabilities. If the
finaneinl institution steals, he steals,
If they go into wild speculations, he
himself is o gambler. If they necdless-
Iy embaraxs o creditor, he himself is
guilty of cruelty. If they wwindle tha
uninitiated, he himeel! is a defrauder,
No financial institution ever bad s
money vault strong enough, or eredit
stanch enough, or dividends largs
enough, or policy acute enough to hide
the individual sins of its members, The
old mdage that corporations have no
sonls w misleading. Every corporas
tion hos as many souls as it hus mem-
bers.

Again, many business men h-m- been
tempted to postpone their enfoyments
and duties 1o 4 future season of entire
lelsure. What n sedative the Christian
religion would be to all our husiness
men if instead of postponing it uses

|

to old age or death they swould tuke it |

into the store or factory or worldly en-
gagements now! 1t is folly to go amid

l

the uncertointies of husiness life with |

no God to help. A merchant in a New
England village wos standing by a
Lorse, nmd the horse lifted its foot to
stamp it in a poul of water, nnu the
merchint, to escape the -p|inh. stepped
into the door of an insurance agent,
and the agent said: *I suppose you
have come (0 repew Your fire insur-
anee,” HOL!™ sald the merchant, 1
had forgotten that,” The insurance
wis renewed, and the next day the
house that hod been insured was
burnidd, Was it all necidental that the
merchant, to esdcupe n splash from a
horse's foor, stepped Into the insurance
office? No, it was providential. And
what o mighty solace for a business
man to feel thut things are providen
tiall  What peace and eqguilibrium in
such a consideration, and what o grand
thing if all business men could realize
it!

Many, although now comparntively
stroightened in worldly circumstances,
have o goodly estabilishment In Lthe fu-
ture planned out. They have an im-
agination built, about 20 years ahead,
a house in the country not ditfioeult of
access from the great town, for they
will often huve business or old aceounts
to settle or investments 1o look after.
The house s large enough to accommo-
date all their friends. The halls are
wide and hung with pictures of hunt-
ing scenes and a brauch of gutlers and
are comfortable with chairs that ean
be rollod out on the verandn when the
weather iy inviting or set out under
some of the oaks that stand sentinel

ahout the house, rustliog in the cool |

bireeze und songful with the robins
There is just lnnd enough to keep them
interested, and its erops of almost fab-
ulous richness springing up under ap-
plication of the best theories o be
found in the ngricultural journals. The
farm is well stocked with eattle nod
horses nnd sheep that know the volce
and have a kindly bleat when one goes
forth to look at them. In this blissful
ahode thelr children will be instrocted
in art and science and religion, Thia
shall be the old homestead 1o which the
boys at college will direct their letters,
and the hill on which the house stands
will be called Oakwood or Ivy hill or
Pleasant Retreat or Eagle Eyrie. May
the future have for every business man
here all that and more besides! But
are you postponing your happiness to
thot time? Are adjourning your
Joys? Biuppose that you sichieve ull you
expect—ind that the vision I mention
is not up to the reality, because the
fountaine will be brighter, the house
grander and the scenery more pioturs
eRque-~the mistake is none the less fu-
tal,

Yot some of those sharpest at n bar-
gain are eheated out of their immortal
blessedness by stratagems more paipa-
ble than any "drop gime" of the street,
They make [nvestments in things ever-
lastingly below par. They put their
valuahles in asafe not fireproof, They
give full eredit to influences that will
not be able to pay one ¢cent on the dols
Inr. They plunge into ulgbyrinth from
which np bankrupt luw or *two-thirds
enaetment™ will ever extricate them.
They take into their partnership the
waorld, the flesh and the devil, and the
citemy of all righteousness will boast
throngh eternnl ages that the man who
In sll his buginess life could not be out-
witied at last tumbled into spiritual
defaleation and was swindled out of
Heaven,

Perhapa some of you saw the fire in
New York in 1835, Aged men tell ua
that it beggured all deseription. Some
stood ou the housetops of Brooklyn
nnd looked at the red ruin that swept
down the streets nnd threatened to
obliterate the metropolis, But the com-
mercial world will yet be startled by a
greater conflngration, even, the last
one, Bills of exchange, policlss of in-
surance, mortguges und hondas and gove
ernment securities will be consumed
in ope lick of the flame. The bourss
and the United States mint will turn
to ashes, Gold will rut molten into
the dust of the street. Exchanges and
granite blocks of merchandise will fall
with & crash that will make the earth
tremble. The flashing up of the great
light will show the righteous the way
to their thrones, Their best treasures
In Henyen, they will go up and take pos-
session of them, The tolls of husinéns
life, wl::: racked ::lr brains and
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THE AMERICAN BOLDIER.

"Tis & far, far ory from the minute men
And Umes of the buff and biue,

To the days of the withering Jorgensen,
The hands that hold it trus

"Tie u far, far cry from Lexington
To the Isles of the CHlln hea,

But ever the same the man and the gun—
Ever ths saime ars wa

For the blood of the sires at Bunker Hill,
Through countless fHeroe campaigni,
I» as red and eager ingperilsitil
In the deptha of the children's valns,
And the heart and the eye support the hand
No matter what odds there be—
Ever the same thy sons, O land,
Ever the same are we.

Not a Valley Forge, nora Wilderuess,
Nor hail of a Cuban steep,

—an take one jol of our fearlessnesy,
Who dally thy honor Keep

We cary the fiag through varying seenes—
From the slgn of the old plne tree

Tothe Btursutd Btriped (n the PHIIppines—
Ever the sama are we.

Afd the lad with the frenh,
mauth
Fighta ns his fathers fought,
And the man from thz north and the man
from the gouth
Do an thelr fathors wrought
And whether from clty or farm wo come
We answer the call withl glee—
We heroes upsprieg st the bLeat of the
drum-—
Ever the nume ars we
—Edwin L, Babin, in Munsey's Magazins

unshaded

IN A REAL WAR.
A Veteran of "1 Sieams Up on (he
Bubject of Celebrating His-
torie Battles.

It was it the byeakfast table that Mr,
Seott Lindsay, a veteran of the renl
war, read something about the anni-
versary of the battle of Sun Juan and
began to breathe heavily through his
noKe,

“lrent grief, mother!"™ he exclaimed,
Iooking acvross the table ot Wix wife
“Here's somethin® thut'd make old Gen,
Sherfan turn ovesin his ve, They re
goin’ to evlebrate the annlvershry of
the battle of Ban Jewan., Thumiera-
tion! The baltle of Saw Jewan! Bat-
tle! Gash, nll fishhooks! Dattle! Say.
if the old boys that "ux with the Army o
the Tennessee ever storted in to oele-
brate the snniversary of
little popgun slirmis® ke that battle
o' Son Jewan we wouldn®t do nothis®
but eelebrate, day in and day out, fror
one yeiur's end 1o another. We'd have
to get up in the night and annyverser-
ute. Butrle! Batle nothin'! Wi,
around Vieksbirg théere we used to roll
out in the mornin’ an" fight three or
four o' them battles just to whet our
appetites,  We didno®t eall "em battles,
though. We knew the difference he-
tween o battle and o strowberry festi-
val. [ went out rabbit shootin® severnl
times last winter, you may rickolleet,
Well, I didn't never eome bock and say
I'd been in any battle, did 12"

“Oh, well, father, you must make
some ullowances,” said Mrs. Lindsay,

every durned

THEY MADE THE OLD S8OLDIER MAD

*These
waur.”

“I guess they don’t—1 just good ao’
guess they don’t, I they did they
wouldn't be spoutin® so much nbout
LSin" heroes an’ all that. There's a
blamed sight o° difference between
chasin® some runt of a dogo with '«
white featler In each hand and ehasin’
o six-foot Johnny Heb that jest ralses
¥P on his everlastin® hind legs an’ come
at you like a runaway horse, breathin®
smoke out of his rose an' ears, 'v Liory,
an' yellin® like &n Injun., Tt's  ensy
enoiugh to chase anything thot runs the
other way, but this bero job's got jts
drawbacks when the other feller gets
it into his head that he wants to do the
chasin’' an' swoops out o the woods
like nn loway eyelone, by gosh, pump-
in' lead into you till you git too heavy
to run. Battle! When we hod ‘em
stheked up till we conlin't see over
‘em sn' every regiment "ue  whittled
down toa company an’ our flags blown
into carpet rogs an’ the blood got so
deep it wer the ammanition in the wag-
ons we used to begin to suspect that
we'd had a buttle, Somethin' a little
less argymentative thap that we called
n akirmish. Anything the size o' this
San Jewan basket-meetin® we didn't
keep no tally of ut all. That kind o'
come under the head o target practiee.”

“1 woulidn’t be too hard on ‘em, fa-
ther. They say these boys fought real
well down there in Cuby.”

“Well, to see "em struttin' around
town here in their cowboy hats and
gassin’ in front of every store you'd
think, by eracky, that every ope o'
them hund ¢hawed up a thousand o
them Spanish generals, whigkers an’
all. You tauke some okl codger that
grawled through them swamps for four
years, dodgin® minie balls and nothin'
to keep him gplive but hardtack an' liot
slongh water, an’ he ain’t in it no more
with one o' these cussed little whipper-
snappers, by ginger, that—well, yon
ought to heard old Cap Nesbit the other
night after post mestin', He made a
few remarks nbout these kid soldiers
that wouliin't pass muster in & crowd
o' women, but they wuz satisfyin’ to
me."”

“f don't see why Cap Nesbit wants to
plek onto these boys. I think they de-
serve 4 lot o' credit for enlistin® an’
goin® down there in that hot country
o fAght.”

“Eolistin's all right an’ fightin's all
ﬂ[‘llu if you do it. Idon ge no
mun the eredit of goin' ottt nn' mtm'
hthhmtrr. These oy

boyvs don't remeémber the other

Joung.

got & aniff o° hlnﬂd and now they think
they've been through the slaughter-
house, There's old Dan Balley thut got
shot so often he didn’t miod it at all
toward the last, laid in Andersonville
till he wus n rack o' bones, came home
here lookin' like a corpse, and ain't seen
a well day since, and he ain't us biga
man in this town to-day as that grand-
son o his that went down there to Porty
Rico lust winter an’ laid in n hammock
for six months smokin® cigarettes, He's
what they call a hero now-—had an fes-
eream reception for him when be come
home, dida't they? [ don't reckullect
that anybody had an ice-cream recep-
tion for old Dan when he come home.
Heroes wasn't quite so gosh-danged
staree nbout that time. Nobody paid
any ottention to ‘em. They wsed to
ship "em’ in here by the carload, an’
most o 'em went right on through town
nn' out to the gruveyard, Wuan't it vou,
mother, that wus readin® the other doy
nbout some regiment that wouldn't git
on a train becuz they wuan't no sleep-
ers? Great Jehoshophat! 1'd like to
seen somebody nsk old Col. Griggs for
a sleepin’ear. 1'd like to beard what
he'd say. Sleepin’ ears!® We wuz tickled
tn death to git box cars, cattle cars

anything on wheels. We didn’t need
no porter to brush our cloxe, for the
darned good reason that we didn’t have
no eloze to brush, Then there's all this
tulk nbout embummed beef. We'd a’
been mighty glad to git it—embammed,
petrified, moldy or any other way. We
thought we wux lucky if we eould git
a little hunk o' salt pork to drop in with
the beanan now an’ then, We wozn't
out an no moonlight exeursion, by gosh,
playin® tag with a lot o' taumbourine
players, We wuz out in the underbrush,
tlad ding my buttons, havin® it out with
the toughest lot 0* human panthers that
ever wore uniforme, An" yit, ke us
not, If we go 1o breakin® in on this San
Jewin edlebration, IV it o back seat
in the gallery. We ain’t heroes, 1 guess,
W'y, on Decoration day these Kids
murched in front, everyone o ‘em
pufed up like o toad in a thunderstorm

-bigger min than old Geant, a5 tha
feller says, Now, they're goin' to eele-
brate the anuyverkary of Sin Jewan.
There wuz another Hkeiy skirmish
nbout the sume dute.  Gettysborg, 1
think they eall 1. Wonder why somes
body don’t eelebeate that, Hoh!"—
George \dr. in( hu wgo Recond,

DAHLGQEN'S COURAGE.

1ustrntive and Interesting Inew
denis Related by n Velderan

of Mis Stamm,

Alter the lnunching of the Duhlgren
1 Bath on Monday afternoon, May 20,
Mr.nnd Mrs, John V. Dahlgren, of New
York, gnve a reception aml banguet at
the Hotel Phoenix to the members of
Naval Veterans' ussocin-
Fath fron works officinls, and
Judge  Charles Cowley, of
Mass., who had served as judge
Admiral Dablgren’s stafl
blockade of the southern
the

the Kennebee
thon, the
others.
Lowell,
ulvosite on
during the
ports, puld g glowing tribute to
wemory of the admirul

*The incident of Perry shifting hie
Hag from one ship to another in the bat.
tle of Lake Frie hos often been quoted
ns n cool piece of daring, and so it was, *
said Mr. Cowley. “Bat it was a thing
that Admiral Dahlgren did repeatedly
and thought nothing of. The man for
whom we have nnmed this warship was
one of the most inteepid men who ever
lived. 1 was with hitn when the Har-
vest Moon was blown up, She was a
Maine-built vessel, designed for duty in
shoal water, When she struck the tor-
pedo an immense hole was blown
throngh her bottom, and she sark in
about two minutes after the contact.
Never shall 1 forget the perfect cool-
ness of the admiral upon that peeasion,
I was standing aft on deck and fmme-
dintely after the explosion 1 heard
Lieut, G, 1, Rexford exeltedly exelaim:
‘Admiral, we have steuek o torpedn,” ‘L
think it very likely, Mr. Rexford,’
the ndmiral. coolly. We got ont of the
sitnation with our Tives, bt that wedid
was due to the perfect discipline that
the admiral enforeed and to his marvel-

ous ability to keéep his head under the |

mpst trying experiencos.”

The spenker referred to the fact that
Admiral Dahlgren was not only o sailor,
but 8 man of sclenee ns well, “Some of
his inventions,” sald Mr. Cowley, “have
betn snperseded by the modern disaps
penring gons, but meny of his creations
in the depariment of naval seience still
remain of practical utility. During the
eivil wir many heavy guns burst, kill-
ing and maiming hundreds, but 1 think
there hns never been  recorded the
hursting of n Dahigren gun. “T'he Mans
itor that fought the Merrimne wus
wrined with Dahlgren gins, aud had the
exrcttive o
the fighr m

' af the ship earlier in
l¢ np his mind 1o double
chirge his guns, the southern boat
would never have withdrown, She
fould have been sunk then and there.
Lemar, the chronicler of the south, was
generois enough 1o say that it was the
Dahlgren gun that put down the re
bellion."" = Lewist -|| (Me.} Journal,

Gen, Iu;-u nnd the Satier.

“Gen, Logan,” suid an old officer, “haa
o ueer experience with sutlers. While
he was in command of u division he was
very striet as 1o the conduct of sutlers
and others cotering to the wants of
soldiers. Among the sutlers was John
MeFall, one of the best men in the busi
ess, but who hud s weakness for smug-
eling whisky Into the handsof the boys.
Logan discovered this and MeFail re-
tired from the regiment in disgrace.
e returned some months later with
the announcement thut he was a re-
formed mun, He had been at home
among the good mothers nnd wives. of
the men who were doing the fighting,
and he hod miopted their views as to
the use of intoxicants. He believed that
whinky wag |ln- very worst thing pos-
sible for a wan. =Chie ugo. lnh'r Og¢ean.

\tn-e- nt Ball Ilnl.

“Now, Johnny, what can you 1ell me
about Moses?" daked the Sunday schonl
teacher of n little fellow in the juvenfle
closs. *AllLT know.," repiied the young-
ster, who had got his knowledge of an-
elent and modern  history slightly
mixed, “is that be was found in n rush
buaket st the battle of Bull Run—
Troy Times,

About Even.
Customuer—Say, do you know yon
yave me o bad quiarter of an hour with
that imitation mineral water | drank
here yesterdoy ?
Dnuin—md 17 Well, you gave me

dndbnu 1 guess we'll
Tribune.
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